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Ti c TtJfgcdic 

0;icly refer tied their factor to buy foules, ^ 

And fend them thither, but at hand at hand, 

Enfues his pitteous,and vnpitticd end, 

Earth gapes, hell burncs,fiendsroare, Saints pray, 

To haue him fuddenly conueycd away. 

Canccll his bond oflifedcareGod I pray, 

That I may liuc to fay,the dog is dead. 

<9 u . o thou didft prophcc.e the time would come 
Th.it /ihould vvilli for thee to hclpc me curife 
Thatbotteld fpidcr,thatfou‘c hunch - back ttoade. £&* !£* . 

6) Mar. /caldthec then,vainc flounlhof my fortune, 
I cald thee then poore (hadow, painted Queene, 

The prefcntation of, but what / was, 

The flattering index of a direful! pageant, 

Oncheau’d a high, to be hurld downe below, 

A mother onelynnockt with two (weet babes, 
Adreamcofwhich thou wcrt,a breath,* bubble, 

A flgne ofdignitie,a garifli flagge, 

To be the aime of cuery dangerous fhot, 

A Queene in ieaft,oncly to fill the (ceane: 

Where is thy husband now, where bc'thy brothers? 
rrhertbethy childrenpvhercindocft thou ioy ? 
f*T>o fues to thee, and cries God faue the Queene 5 
TTherc be the bending peercs that flattered thee ? 
jHicre be the thronging troupes that followed thee ? 
Decline all this, and fire what now thou art, 

For happy wife,a moft diflreiled widow : 

For ioy full mother, one that wailcs the name : 

For Queene, a very Catiue crownd with care : 

For one beingfued too, one that humbly fues ; 

For one commaundingall, obeyed of none : 

For one that fcornd at me, now fcornd of’me. 

Thus hath the courfc of iuflice wheel’d about, 

And left t he e but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more, but thoughtof what thou art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft vlurpe my place,and doeft thou not 
Vfurpc the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 






Now 



ofRichard thethrid. 

Now thy preud nccke, bearcs halfe my burthenedyoke, 

<• From which , euen here, I flip my we y necke. 

And leauc the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkes wife,andfQueenc of fad mifchance, 

Thcfe Englifh woes, will nuke me /mile in Fiance. 

Qu. O thou well skiltj in curfcs,ifay a while. 

And teacli me how to curfe mine enemies. — 

Forbeare to flecp the night, and fad the day, 
Compare dead happine.tfe.with liuingwoe, 

“ Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Betrring thy lolfe makes the bad cau fcr worfe, rrst* . 

Reuoluingthis, will teach thee how tocuifc. 

My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 

<5>. Ma. Tny woes wil matte them fharp,& pierce like mine. 

D»t. Why (liould calimioe he full of words ? Exit, Alar. 

<$h. Wmdieatturnies to your client woes, 

Aieric fuccceders of i nteftate ioyes, 

Poore breat h in g orators of mifer ies, 

Let them haueicope, though what they do impart 
jkjgd^Hclpe not at all, yet do they eale the heart. 

j)ut . if fojthm be not toong-t;de,goe with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets (mother 
My damned Tonne, which thy two Tonnes fmothred : 

Ihcare his diu.n,bc copious in cxclaimes. 

Enter King Richard marching with Drummts 
and Trumpet!, 

Ktnf. Who intercepts my expedition? 

Du}. A fhe, that might hauc intercepted thee, 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

From all the /laughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

■U h i>«. Hid'ft thou that forehead with a golden crownc, 

Where fhould be grauen,if that right were right, 

The /laughter of the Prince that owdc that crowne. 

And the dire death of my two Tonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou villainc flaue, where are my children? 

Dut,. 



